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Summary: Aphrodite owed Violetta Basilio for saving her from an 
overly persistent mortal man. Since Violetta was a lot like 
Hippolyta, wanting a child but no husband. Aphrodite created a child 
blessed with beauty and more, naming the child after her past mortal 
lover Adonis, symbolizing the burning love the child would receive 
from others. Rated M as story proceeds, courtesy of 
Aphrodite 


1 . Info on Characters 

Ages of Main Characters in this Fanfic: 

Nightwing/ Richard Grayson: 23 

Red Hood/ Jason Todd: 20 

Red Robin/ Timothy Drake: 18 

Robin/ Damian Wayne: 16 

Arsenal/ Roy Harper (the original) : 19 

Adonis Basilio: 19 

2. Chapter 1: I Am a Disney Princess 

A/N: You may find this fanfiction has different details from the 
comics etc. And I am new, so please no harsh comments if you are 
going to give advice, and I 'ill probably edit this fanfic as I go 
along, that's all I wanted to say. Thank you, and I hope you 
enjoy 


It wasn't easy at first for Adonis when Violetta died. The woman who 



raised her, trained her in many things, the woman who took in a baby 
left in a dumpster from the island's capitol Manila, and took her to 
America. Her mother not by blood, but from the start, they were 
related at heart. It was a good thing for the sake of her living 
standards, that Adonis was 18 the summer Violetta died. So she was 
old enough to take over the ownership of Violetta's CafA© and manage 
herself . 

Violetta had left Adonis a simple cafA© to support herself, it was 
easy to manage, provided good money, and she had time to pursue being 
an anonymous writer who would sometimes add drawings, and 
occasionally she would sing with her close friends for her regular 
customers. That was the orginal plan anyways, for Adonis to co-own 
the cafA© and pursue other things. Adonis had gone to college and 
finished all her units mostly over summers in high school and 
finished quickly by the time she was 19. See, she had graduated from 
high school at 17 as she was "born" later in summer. 

Violetta had the cafA© made below the part of the brick building of 
where they lived in. Violetta's Cafe notable worker was the 
manager/main cook/baker was an old woman who made their signature 
Pandesal , originating from the islands, perfectly. When Violetta was 
had died, the old woman would often visit Adonis as she was a close 
friend of Violetta. She ended up taking over Violetta's role of 
giving business tips, and the occasional how to improve acting with 
different customers. The cafA© was in a perfect location to receive 
many customers and yet be a wallflower from all the other busy 
things . 

Normally, Adonis would take over the table way in the back, unseen 
but all-seeing to whatever happened in the cafA©. Today however, was 
August 18. 16 days after her birthday. And the day before the 
anniversary of Violetta's death. From this year on, the most likely 
reason one would find Violetta's CafA© closed, would be the day 
before and the day of her death. 

Adonis was walking home the evening of August 18, having prepared all 
the things for the next day, when she, luckily, stopped at a corner 
to check the time on Violetta's pocket watch. It had apparently 
belonged to Violetta's father and his father before that. Violetta 
was an only child, so all went to her and now to Adonis. It had an 
interesting engraving of the side view of a woman with a flower in 
her long hair and had a flower with a little "A" in the middle of it. 
Almost as if it was made to be for Adonis. Though the pocket watch 
was old, if she knew about antiques she would have realized that the 
picture was engraved quite recently, about a couple of years but not 
decades like the actual watch. No one knew she had that pocket watch, 
Violetta only showed Adonis it once a month before her death and told 
her to never show it to anyone unless "something were to 
happen . " 

She had just put it away in her pocket when she heard the sound of 
arguing in the alleyway. She couldn't just turn around and walk the 
long way home, it would probably be more dangerous if anything. 

ButaCl she'd probably get caught by whoever it was that was in the 
alley way. She could take them out perhapsaC 1 but . . . that would be way 
too much work with her current energy level. 


Suddenly, she felt a tap on her shoulder and she spun around quickly 
to find herself face to face to none other than the... 



Red . . . Hood? . . . He put his forefinger to the part of the mask where his 
mouth would have been and then said softly so that the "arguers" 
wouldn't hear, "Can you keep an eye on that for me. Princess?" he 
said and he gestured to a suitcase behind him. Raising an eyebrow at 
the name she was called and the suitcase, she nodded slowly and 
wordlessly. If she could see his face, he probably smiled. He took 
out a gun and headed over to the arguers. She on the other hand, took 
the suitcase trying to process all that was happening, and remained 
hidden. This was an abandoned area and probably not a good place to 
be inaClbut it was a shortcut to the flower shopaC 1 

"OkayaC 1 I probably should take a car next time," Adonis muttered 
glancing at the suitcase that she held on too. She cringed at the two 
gunshots, "definitely taking a car, " she thought and decided to make 
herself shown and found two men duct-taped to the wall along with 
their drugs and the Red Hood casually cleaning a gun. 

"I'm feeling merciful todayaC 1 " he muttered to himself then looked 
up, "don't worry. Princess, they're injured but they won't die by the 
time the cops get here, your place nearby? I don't think you wanna be 
here when the cops arrive, " again, he probably was smiling if his 
mask was off. 

With an are-you-kidding-me face, and slightly panicing inside, Adonis 
sighed, "Follow me peasant." 

After 10 minutes of fast walking and a wtf glance every now and then 
at the sight of the Red Hood and a suitcase she led him through 
another alleyway to the back door of the cafA© where all the 
ingredients were and led him up the stairs and into the "house part" 
of her brick building. 

"Shoes off?" he asked and she nodded pursing her lips and quickly 
turned around and rubbed her eyes and looked at him again. 

"I'm not dreaminga€ 1 " she muttered staring at him as he set his 
suitcase in front of the couch. 

"Something wrong Princess?" he asked taking off his gloves and guns 
and jacket. 

"a€l" Adonis stared blankly at him, "okay, three things." 

"Oh the usual, " 

"Why are you here, what's with the Princess-thing, and there better 
not be a dead body in that suitcase, " 

Red Hood Chuckled taking a seat on the couch and resting his chin on 
his hand, "Well, I'm here in Proserpine to get away from Batman but 
still be able to go to Gotham quickly. I'm here in your home because 
I'm pretty sure I just saved your life so consider it a favor repaid 
for me to spend the night. As for calling you Princess, you look like 
an exotic beauty and got that insanely impossible but sexy body like 
a Disney princess, " he said, with his free hand emphasizing the curve 
of the waist, as she stared at him with another are-you-kidding-me 
face. "And no there is not a dead body, it's what I managed to escape 
with from Batman. Oh, and nice place you got here. " 

"I seea€ 1 " Adonis sighed rubbing her forehead and leaning against the 



counter 


, "well, where do you plan to stay after tonight?" 

"Go to a hotel or something, and then meet up with Arsenal tomorrow 
evening and look for a place to crash and lay low" 

After a few moments of silence, Adonis finally spoke, "Just stay here 
then." It was Red Hood's turn to be surprised and quiet 
now . 

"Uma€ 1 whata€ 1 " 

Adonis sighed, "My mother was an only child and left me alone when 
she died and so I own her cafA© now. It gets a good amount of 
customers but it's a wall-flower part of this area. If you're looking 
for a place to stay low and go and do whatever it is you do, the back 
is an easy way to escape in at night since it's another abandoned 
building that I actually own and you and your Arsenal buddy can use 
that place to train or whatever." 

"a€ 1 buta€ 1 whya€ 1 " Red Hood stared at her. 

"I'm bored," she stared at him, " and other reasons you would 
probably find out later if you agree to stay." 

"a€ll'm in, what are your conditions, need any paper signing or 
whatever? " 

"I'm tired so rules tomorrow, no paperwork. I'll call Mr. Bruce if I 
need to deal with any of your crap, " at this the Red Hood leaned back 
tilting his head, "For now, don't get me in trouble, there's food in 
the fridge, microwave is over there. I'll get you some blankets and 
stuff," she said turning, "and no I don't know him personally, and 
how I know, what you know I know, you'll find out later," she added 
as she walked down the hallway. 

"... women ..." 


End 
f ile . 



